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right away that Yoanna had been wounded in her left arm
"What happened?" I asked* "Are you going to move pianos through that walP Did the Germans attack the post?"
"No, it was a cannon shell from the Vistula w
"And the other girls? Where are the other three?**
"Two are with the Ursuhne Sisters, in the hospital*1
"Wounded? Badly?"
"Well, rather But not critically, thank God *
"And the third one?"
"Halinka went home today, on a two-hour pass, to see her mother who is sick She.., They killed her as she was crossing the street"
Halinka, too, was seventeen, I thought, and already she was dead Only two youngsters were now left to hold the post and care for dozens of wounded. And one of the two was wounded herself.
It was difficult to return to the station after my round had been completed I tried to dodge the shefls and their fragments. Then I saw German planes coming over again, and ran back to the post Running, I calculated that my house was the fifth from Tamka Street, and perhaps they would bomb them in order. Three bombs fell on our street just then: one in the courtyard of No 18, the second, on the ruins of what had been No. 16, the third, right near our Red Cross station, whose door was blown off its hinges. Fortunately, as far as I could see, there were no losses in human lives.
At the station Madame Bronislava besieged Sweeper and me with pleas for some food for our field kitchen.' Her entreaties, alas, were all too familiar to us.
"Why must you pester a decent man*s life?* Sweeper put his hands up to his ears, protesting that he wanted to hear no more about it "I can't come down here from the